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Summary: Thousands of years have passed since Hiccup and Toothless passed. They become a legend, and partly myth. The vikings change and the tables turn. Peace turns into war, and the vikings find themselves triumphant in seeming to have killed all the Night Furies. But is that true? Join Aliss, Ender, and Neon as they go find more Night Furies and prove their existence to the vikings.





	1. Prologue

**Prologue**

We've killed em' all Stoick," sneered a viking.

"Sure 'bout that?"

"Yup, Stoick. All em' Night Furies shouldn't be seen again."


	2. Chapter 1

**Prologue**

We've killed em' all Stoick," sneered a viking.

"Sure 'bout that?"

"Yup, Stoick. All em' Night Furies shouldn't be seen again."

**Chapter 1_**

A dark scaley creature hid within it's cave, great purple eyes shine with what the vikings thought... death. But all that loomed within the great creature's eyes was curiosity, and care. But this great creature wasn't just any creature, it was a Night Fury. A female Night Fury.

"Oh, Ender why did it take you so long?" Another Night Fury flew gracefully into the same gloomy cave. His shocking light blue eyes stare at the dragon in front of him. His light blue/black scales show slightly in the darkness.

"It's winter, Aliss. All we know is, that we may die like this. Vikings take our prey, which aren't helping us. What also doesn't help? We may be the last Night Furies," Ender's head drooped, and his eyes look up sadly, the way he looks in defeat.

The female black Night Fury thinks for a moment, _Yes, this is true, but maybe it's not... Maybe there are still some of us out there?..._

"We can't be the only ones Ender, there must be more," Aliss creeps her head under Ender's, her eyes filled with wonder and strength.

"Surely we are, since the legend of Hiccup and Toothless died away, the vikings changed..." Ender turned away and walked towards the end of the rocky cave.

"Ender, we can't give-" Aliss stops, she heard a yowl. She quickens her pace and stands next to her friend. Ender perked his ears and focused on a big, dark, scaley...thing?

The female Night Fury squints, and focuses...

Ender laughs playfully,"Heh, I haven't seen a bird that big since a couple centuries ago."

Aliss' eyes widen, and her jaw opens slightly, the way she does when she realizes something.

"Ender..."

"Yes?.."

"That's not a bird,"

"It ain't?"

"No, that's not a bird,"

"Then what is it? Don't leave me hangin'"

Aliss stared in awe at the creature, constantly trying to flap his way up the sky, but falling. She knew this answer, very very well...

"That's a Night Fury!"

**LIKE ERMERGERD THE SUSPENSE IS KILLING ME TOO! AND IM THE AUTHOR... WAIT, WHAT? LOL!**

**What do you think so far? I personally love Night Furies, so writing a story about them existing after thousands of years, makes me feel good :)**

**Chapter 2_**

The Night Fury tried flapping helplessly towards the sky, then tumbling down to the ground. The dragon's neon highlights glowing in the night sky, his piteous roars breaking through the stars. Each flap of his wings seeming to give a blast of air, sending neon wind towards the sky.

"We have to help him!" Aliss screeched. She didn't wait for Ender's thought about her idea, and flew off in a flurry of purple/black scales.

Ender hesitated, he growled softly and flew off just behind his mate.

Ender suddenly fell into the idea, and started calling out,"We're coming! We'll help you, stay there!"

Aliss smiled at the male dragon's callings, his voice filled with worry and compassion. She was glad that they survived the reign of vikings. Axes flying, and cannow shots shooting upward. Catching her brother, and father, she was forced to watch from a rock, as they cut off their heads, and tore apart their wings. Aliss' mother had perished from poisoned water. Most of her family was gone, but with Ender, she would make it alive again.

The two dragons were heading closer to the dragon, who was now whimpering on the ground. Aliss was the first to land next to the cowering young dragon, Ender landing only a few seconds after her.

Thinking he was being intimidated, the young dragon stood up, back arching and his mouth open with neon blue lightning fire, just waiting to be shot. "What are you doing here? To end my life?"

Before either of the Night Furies could answer, the dragon talked again,"Please do". His eyes teared, the dragon lied down and whimpered again. "I've lost my mother, and father. My tail torn because I got caught in a dragon trap. Now I can't fly. My life is helpless, end it now."

Ender stepped in,"Look, we aren't here to hurt you. We are here to save you.. You are very lucky to be alive. You may be one of the very few Night Furies left."

Aliss decided to tell the young male dragon something,"My mate and I, were about to go out and search the world for any remaining Night Furies. We can't be the only ones," Aliss pointed to the torn tail resting next to the whimpering dragon's muzzle,"I can help you with that. Anyway, what's your name?"

Finally looking confident, the male drew up his head,"Neon."

"A lovely name," Aliss smiled lovingly,"And age?"

"A year and a full moon."

Ender and Aliss exchanged grins and both looked at Neon. Ender spoke first,"Let us take you to our cave, Aliss can get you fixed up, and we can tell you our plans." Aliss raised a wing,"And we will learn all about each other."

Ender groaned as Neon was loaded onto his back. Even as young as he was, Neon weighed a ton. Aliss helped Ender launch, and she bursted off too, right under Ender in case Neon falls, or Ender crumbles under the weight. The sun would come up in some hours, the dragons quickened their speed and landed in the cave in a matter of minutes.

Aliss' mate fell to the ground in exhaustion as Neon climbed off. Aliss could tell Ender needed rest, she gave him a loving blink. The light blue and black mix scaled dragon understood the signal and treaded off to the large beds of moss.

"Tell me about yourself, Neon," Aliss beckoned him over with her tail, and sat down next to him.

"Well, my mother's name was Magic. She was a lovely purple and black scaled dragon, and bright purple eyes like yours. She was compassionate and took care of others, and would die for any stranger dragon." Neon teared up again, but he didn't let it show.

Aliss' eyes widened with sorrow, she was much like Neon's mother. Almost exactly.. Aliss remembers before her brothers had followed after Momma in death, that they said she looked and acted exactly like her mother. The she-dragon knew her mother for only one full moon before she died. She nodded, giving Neon permission to continue on.

"My father, he was green and black scaled, with neon green eyes. He was firm when he talked, and a little strict on how he punished. But without him, I wouldn't have learned to fly, or hunt."

Flashbacks from her younghood filled Aliss' mind, like a constant gunfire. She had a father, green and black scaled, neon green eyes. He had taught her to fly along with her three other brothers. Aliss, still wide-eyed, nodded again.

"I had two brothers and a sister. One of my brothers was Saber, he was pitch black, and dark blue eyes. His wings were more powerful then any other dragons, each beat of his wings would knock us all over," Neon laughed as he remembered the good times. "Then there was Stereo, he was the rarest breed of Night Fury, being splotched with black and white. His eyes were crystal.

"And then my sister... I really miss her," Neon gazed up at Aliss,"You really remind me of my mother, and of my sister. My sister was Aliss, always cheerful, finding a bright side to everything. Followed in her mother's actions, wanting to be so much like Momma. Aliss never left Momma's side, always talked to her, and played. And it was terrifying to watch her cry when she found out Mother was murdered by the mouse-hearted vikings." Neon looked down, about to cry.

Aliss sat, staring at him.

"Brother?"

Neon looked at her confused, then suddenly his jaws gaped open, and his eyes went wide.

"ALISS!"

**Omg, how was this for a chapter?**


End file.
